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EDITORIAL

Tue Post-Ihspateh says Gitteau was
the erank to Conk’s machine.

-@e

A~ a bostuess and mercantale center
horksville, ias or will =oon. have ex-
Lansted her possibnlities.  Her future
bosomi=, 30 she hias any, st be in the

diection of manutactaring ndustries.
Iinsiness men should keep thinking of |
this till smme action 1+ taken. I
o - |

A Prinox representing thirty thou- |
sand names has been presented o the |
Greorgia legislature asking thata prop- |
ositton for prohibition be submitted to |
the people at the next election. The |
temperance movement seems to have
made great progress in the South re-

ventiy.

—

Tue Tropic wave has  reached Eng-
land as well as this country.  The peo-
plethere are so little accustomed to
clear sunshine thatit ishaving an ex-
A number of rifiemen
engaged m the shooting tournament
at Wimbeldon were overcome with heat

on Frday.

tensive effect.

: P

We cnppose Senator Conklmg  and
31 <talwart members of the New York
legislutare teel that they have gained a
areat victory by preventing the 71 pe-
pibilicans from electing two U, 8. Sena-
tors o Bill the vacancies made by the
diszracetul resignation of Conkling and
. they are welcome to all the glory
ther course in this matter may bring

i 1
the'inl.

-

The Grarmic, in reply to the insin-
natioms of the Democrat would say
that it has but one hand out of its
seven slow enough to pit against the

Democrat compositors,and  he is the
new Devil who has only been at work
two weeks.  Enough matteris put into
tipe inthe Grarntc office cach week
o make three ssues of the 1Democrat,
and m addition last weck we turned

nearly fifty  dollars  worth
jub work. Don’t understand
to Be Dragging for this s
the dull season when work 15 a little
Hard work 1s an excellent anti-
fat remedy, and would do the Demo- |
crat tvpos good if tney would try it
the

ot
nI-

slack,

Lt they are not likely to  get
chance in that sleepy old concern.

. S

The cotton returns to the Agrienl-
tural Department, Inly, show an in-
erens: in the condition of  cotton  sinee
the report of June, The average con-
dition 1= 95 against 100 <ame  Sime last
veur,  The plant s generally reported

aall and ten days late. The het and
alwost universal
butevcept i =onthern and  Western
Posas noingniry o= reported.  Alabama
wnd Georgin both report a better condi-
Lo than last yvear, while Texas and
Atkansas are lower.  Insect injuries
wree seldom mentioned.

The condition of wheat as reported
July 1. i- mueh better than Junel, and
averpwes 85 for the whole country. The
Atlante states tall off slightly as com-
pired with retmins for the same time
L=t year. but the large wheat region
nort! of the Obio river and west of the
Mississippn return a low condition com-
juire with 1880, Michigan reports only
xty-fonr per cent and 1llinois sixty.
Oliio and Indiana are below  last year
bt yeport a fair prospect. Missouri
atd Kan=as each make great complaint
of dumage from insects. Inthe spring
wheeat states Towa alone returns a con-
dition mueh lower than last year and
which 1= -Jlll_}' rps

The inerease of area planted in cornis
nearly 2 per cent over 1880, The aver-

e comdition of the crop is not so high
d= the last two yvears and is %0 against
1Mi lus<t year. In all the North Atlan-
tie States the crop 15 lackward owing
i the cold wet spring, but in the States
sutl of Delaware river and on the
Galf of Mexico it is reported fair. Texas
fnwever, reparts serious  injury  from
dpoutle,  In the great corn producing
esrians Lordering on the Ohio and Mis-

j<=ippi rvers the average is below last
veur, partienlarly in the State of Towa

whicit only reports a condition of 1877
cavi=ed by thecold spring and too much
yain i June.  In Ulinois and Missouri
tie condition reported is yery favorable.

i

During  Postmaster-General  Key's
1erm he received a complaint that some
information, written on a postal card 1o
an attorney in a suit then pending, had
Leen read by the postmaster of the
town in which the attorney  had  lived,
and by him Dbeen communicated to
the opponent.  The  Postmaster-Gen-
eral promulgated 2 regulation forbid-
ding all persons employedinthe  post-
al service to read the contents ot post-
al cards, ‘The regulation is sull in
force:  “The law ]JrcsrribE‘i a penalty
of not less than $1o0 or more than
$1.030 torfeach case of di sobedience; of
department regulations.  Of course
this rule cannot be enforced unless the
party in violation tells what he has
read; bt therein lies the harm. It
Jeally amounts to nothing so tar as the
Teading is concerned, but the commu-

n}tmiun of it may be expensi ve fun.—

valey weather s

“change.

SCISSOR GRAPHICS.

Spirits ave composed of — Well, gnome

matter.

Sitting Bull 1s on his second annoai
surrendering tour.

With fly time comes flight time—to-
ward the cooler resorts,

The sun of ingreatitude often  <ours
the milk of human kinduess.

The man who had an elephant on lns |

hands has had them amputated.

A South End maiden wants to know

how to avoid having a mustache comes
on her upper lip,  Eat onionssis.

A Kansas cyelone blew a man bald-

beaded. The wig wasa new one. anda |

15 a total loss.

It rains so hard in sowe  portions of
California that the fish scoot under the
rocks to keep dry.

. A negro aged 110 has just been mar-
ried in Georgia, and the papers are
wishingr him a long and happy life.

A look of abstraction and a wart on
the chin was the costume worn by a P’i-
ute squaw at a vecent fandango.

Great men often posess the same pe-
culiarities.

A Hartford lunatic i
lh:ﬂ":llu_ Bili and run~ like the misclnef
every time “Indians" is yelled at him.

A Detrait peet has written a 20
line poem on “My Grandfathers ilat.”
It is & very verse-a-tile production.

_h'rt't':n cuenmbers are not  connected
with any secret society, but they can
tench you many evips and sichin’s

Mr Sleeper and  Miss Drowsey  were
marvied in Montgomery last week,
The union no donbt will prove a4 nap-
py one.

“Honesty is the lest
vaou live to
world and realize on vour insurance in
the next.

policy.”  But

“I was taken out hy j voune® lady |

friend the other evenmg, said  Jones.
“Is that s0="  said Smith, “you are sen-
erally taken in.”

Apropos of  the Jeanveite
may be well to vemark  that the pole
hunters are  becoming just as difienlt
as the pole.

seqtvely 1t

of l]i'-'»l'-_i'-'l’!'_l'

i Mi--ion
el

Wi x
For e roasd the Reslaad Bl
*[ have remained sinzle tron choiee,
said Miss Neverwed. ~Tndesd.” exclain-
ed Bogs. “whose clioier pray?
Which was ecertainly unkind

The unkindest cut of all was when

m I3 ous

{ she told him.#John, 1 luve vou for your

generosity. respect you tor your intelli
gence and admire vou for your persist-
ency, but 1 am engaged to il Jones
and we must part.

An exchange say=: “A Dblock of ive
melted in Charles Darviines fee-cliest
at Conmersville. Ind., was tound to con-
tain a frog weighing a gquarter of a
pul.:lll.rl and in _-_-..-m] health,” That - 4
wood cool frog story.

An exchange speiks of @ new fashion
in gait forgirls, but a stroll along some
of onr streets in the soft summer twi-
light wiall convinee any one that the old
gate vet has a tenacious grip on public
fuvor.

A farmer’s dauglhiter in the interior
was told by a fortune teller that <he
would marry a rich stranger and now

every time she sees a cloud of dust up |

the road <he takes ont her critaps and
puts on a winning, sweet look.

Eat green corn asif you were plaving
ona flute.—] Texas Sifting=.  Andalong
i the dimm  and silent watches of  the
night your neygubors will think you
are plaving on a steaw clarionette with
bagppe attachnzents.

I is now announced that Gen. Grant
will become an editor. ‘U'he General 1s
determined to keey right along  until
he reaches the highest point of honor
attainable by mortal man.  But to sue-
ceed he must write more and talk less,

Ox-eved daisies are grown in pots anid
sold by our city florists.—| New York
Herald. This shonld be encouraged.
The lower out here isa pesky  weed
called “white-top,” warranted 1o des-
troy & meadow inone sepson.—{'inein-
nati Commercial.

There was joy on the tarm when Den,
the oldost boy, came back from college
i his sophomore year,and the villaze
was proud of him. “Chepse it cull,” Le
said, when be met an old friend, the son
of @ neighbor who Joined  favins with

his father; ‘cheese 1t cully, shove us|
vour Hipper. clench dadles,  pardy. |
low his mibs, and what's the new
racket? It was jest worth woren |

twice t the money to hear Ben rattle of
Greek jest like a livin® languags.

At afourth of July celebrationin a live
western town last week Bourbonism was

illustrated in the procession by an old |

moss-back and his family in an old rick-

! Gien. Sherman and Dr. Ma- .‘
ry Walker both snore znd eat enions. !

mmagines e 1s!

pay the preminms in  this |

50,

WHAT HE HADN'T.

A certain rich man possessed of groat
wenlth was wont to be prond of his pos-
sussions and to refer to them often, but
withal. e was not a manof mtellect.
| tmeday he had an old [rishman work-
ing for him and he went ont to oversee
the job.  He looked at Pat 4 minute,
hard at work and then said:

“Well, It it's good to ve rich, aint
ite”

“Yes, sur,” said Pat. who had the
wit of his nation.

“T qun rich, Pat. very nok.”

“Yis. sur,”

“1 own lands, and houses, and honds,
and stocks. amd railroads, and—and
and —-"

*Yis, sur,” =aud Pat, shoveling awav.

“And what 1<if, Pat, that I havn't
qote”

“Not a bit of sinee. sur, said Pat as he
| peked up his wheelbarrow, and trun-
dled it off full of dirt; and the rich man
went intothe house and =at down be-
hind the door.

Jokes of the Last Century.

An old newspaper, printed way back
in revolutionary days, coatained these
witticisms of our daddies, showing that
| there was an elenient of tun in life even
| in thé times that tried men’s souls:

j A good book and a good woman
are excellent things for those who know
,.jllntl}' how to appreciate their value.
[ There are men, however, who jubge of
| both from the ieauty of the covering.
| While an old farmer of Connccticut
| was flogging one of his graceless sons,
a pumpkin-headed fellow about 18, an
| idex all of a sudden entered the head
[ ot young Jonathan, and he sang out:

[ +Stop. dad—let’s argue.”
Il A voung lady who was in the habit
| of spending much of her time in the
[ sociewy of her neighbors happened one
! day to be taken suddenly ill, and  sent
| her husband, in great haste. for the
pkysician. The  husband ran
a few rodsebut soon returned., exclaim-
me: =My dear where shall 1 find you
when T get back?™? {|
A lady at confession. among uihcr:
crimes, accused herself of |
~What is theuse of 11?"
“Ido it to make
“And does it}
produce that effect?”  “Atleast I think .
father.”  The confessar on ll:isll
ook his penitent out of the confess- |

heinous

using rouge.

asked the confessor.

myself handsomer.”

tacles, and, having locked at hier at.|

may use rogue for you are ugly enough |
eyven with it.”

He Stood the Test For a Free Pass. |

A voung mun of affable manners pre- |
sented himself at the box oftice of varie-
ty <how at Petaluma, and requested a
priess pass

Youdon't elaim to be a journalists
do you? asked the manager, glancing |

suspicionsly at the good clotbes and |
innoeent expression of the applicant.

Yes [ddo, though: I'm on the Flea-
town Snapper.'

‘Ham! What is your department?
growled the manager.

‘I dothe Answersto Correspondents,
asserted the vouth. :

Do, eh?  Let mesee; What was the
faste<t mle ever skated backward for
monev in the United States¥

“I'hiat question s always signed Nime-
rod.” said the young man, promptly:
sand the answer is. Died in Brazil 1446,

Uorrect.” said the manager.  “When
| was Cleopatra hung?

Triw with deep ruching and bake be-
| forea qnick five.” .
Did Oliver Cromwell

have a bloe :
| wart on his ehin?’ |
I3 takes the tnck, of counrse. |
“Was Queen Elizalieth bandy-legred. |
or only bandied m one leg? How :lui'

vou take the inkstains out of marble?’ |

dnquire at any havdware store | 00 “ihat's no better hand than my
l:il.!.l;-.'n"lll;l: wils nlxr_ad-u\"-l'cd Ly Berjamin | Hugo straight.” -
Franklin in 1193, [ “Hugo to thunder!” responded Slid- |

“I'hat settles it. said the manager |
I;:!‘ulta;r‘.]\' shelling out a private box
check: I see you've got ‘emall by heart. |

| cery.,

| *George Eliot, ™ replied James, show-
lingdown *“Pendennis,” *“Vanity Fair,”

| have vou got?”

THE DEACON'S GAME OF CARDS,

Deacon Sliderback bas g pious aver-
sion to cards, which e looks upon as
free passes 1o whatever place may be
substituted for the old-fasloned brim-

stone tactory, but he hikes to play ‘au- |
thors,” and indulgesin that mild dissip- |

ation in the hosom of his fumly. when
he can't tind a good excuse for remain-
ing town town. Tmportant matters
connected with the church and the
ereat scheme of salvation often compel |
lim tostop out lite in consultation with}
the other deacons, and upon these ocei-
sions the spiritnal comdition of the he-
henighted leathen s dizenssed in the
back room of Deacon Magruder's  gro-
James Bowers. a worldly young
man but a very entertaining and live-
Iy companion. takes part in these dis-
cussions onee m a while, and, it must
be confessed, sometimes lgads the two
worthy deacons away from_the subject
and thie strict path of recititude; but
Mr Bowers 1isa  disereet yoang man,
the little slips neyer leak out. I'hat is,
they didn’t leak out until James inveigl-
ed them into the sinful game of whisky
poker under false pretenses. James
read in a paper that an Elmira manhad
devised a game of whisky poker to be
played with the truly good and harmless
author’s cards; so he purchased a pack
and took them along to the propagation
of the true faith among the Esqui-

maux. Magruder held an  arga-
ment  about the amount of saving

grace an Esquimaux could absorb,
which was interupted by James Bowers
making some flippant remark about
bear's grease. and suggesting a game
of authors.  The two deacons readily
assented, and after playing a while
James voted the game dull and unfold-
ed some ideas about making it more in-
teresting.  He knew the deacons were
wholly ignorant of the national game
of draw. and he explained to themn the
refative value of  pairs, two pairs, and
soon, Thedeacons seemed to, catch
on very readily. and agreed to play for
the cider to make the game interesting.
James dealt the hands, and explained
that the five cards turned down on the
table constituted  the ~widow™ hand,
and that the man holding the aige. had
privilege of exchanging his hand dor the
sywidow.™ or knocking and passing the
the privilege to thenext.  Deacon Slid-
erback held the aige, and being known
in the community as the friend  of the

off the bottom of the pack. and never |
said anything about it?” \
“You're a liar!™ |
“You're another, you dumbiounded |
old mulligaloot.” I
Then they clinched and fought all
over the store, tripped over a gallon of |
molasses and rolled in it, and then wal- |
lowed around' in the contents of an up- |
set flour barrel, and  when the neigh- |
bors came in, Deacon Magruder was|
sitting on the floor with his back against |
apotato sack.  Deacon Sliderback was

refuse: so if an article be returned from
one oftice do not be charry of sending
it foanother.

Keep constantly writing, have three
or four articles in - different . offices at

| omeie— there ace nublications enough.—

Youths” Companion.
—
NASBY ABROAD.

The Betting YoungMan from Claeago
From the Toledo  Blude,

We had on loard, as a matter of

doubled up in a bushel basket, with | course, the betting young man from

widows and fatherless. he sustained his
reputation by picking up the “widow.™ |
Deacon Magruder drew +lvangeline”
to fill from the hand that Deacon Slid- |
erback discarded, and “laid down the |
“Marble JFaun,” which was snapped
up by Bowers to pair with =The House |
of Seven Gables.”™  They drew around !
twice. when Deacon Skiderback knock-
ed and they all stood their hands and
showved down. Deacon Magruder |
helda Longfellow fullon Dickens, Dea- |
con Shderback exhibited two pairs

ional into the light. put on his spec- | Cooper up, and James had three Haw- | jected: perhaps the seeond. thivd, foarth

*o. P |
thorns, giving Deacon Sliderback a |

tentively. said:  ~Well. madam, vou|poin® for the lowest Land. The game | () cpek.

went along all right until each deacon
had four points and James only two |
it being agreed that the man getting 5 |
points first would be stuck for the drinks.
It passed the pack to James, who cut |
the *Stones of Venice” for the bottom |
caril taking a sly glance at it as he did
so. The deacon tossed around the
cards, and Deacon Magruder stood pat
and knocked, while James picked up |
the “widow™ and threw down his hand,
one of his cards being “Seven Lumps
of Architectuce,” which Deacon Slid-
erback eagerly picked up.”

“What have you got?” said Deacon
Magruder to Mr. Bowers.

“Two small pairs, *Thackeray’ and

“Daniel Deronda, and +*Romola."

“I've got a Hugo straight,” remark-
ed Deacon Magruder, laying down
“Les Miserables,” =L'Homme Qui
Rit,” “Ninety- Three,” “Toilers of the
Sea™ and ““Nepoleon the Little,” and I
guass that’s the best hand out.™

“Hold on." chipped in Deacon Slid-
erback, *Ican beat that Yeou say
it’s a straight, don’t you?”

what I call it. What

“Yes, that's

“Well, I've got a Ruskm flusk,” re-

marked Deacon Sliderback, exultingly. | there must be expericnee, even in the

his arms hanging outside, and his legs
pointing up toward the salt codfish
hanging from the rafters, and both were
glaring savagely, and puffing hard for
wind, While James Bowers, Fs., was
Iying on the counter, choking with laugh-
ter, after having  gathered up the au-
thor’s cards and scattered a genuine |
poker deck over the floor. |
The deacons have been trying o ex- |
plain, but the cicumstantial  evidence I
15 likely 1o floor them and cause quite
a scandal in the church.—[Boston Star. |

THE ARCHIMEDIAN LEVER, |

The new pump factory of Ao Y. Me- !

Donald.  Dubugue, lowa,  the thivd |
laveest in the United States, wis dedi-
cated by feasting, spesches, and  merry-
making, participated in by <ome of
Drabugue’s st citizens.  Ater supper,
Me, MeDonald, who began lifeasa poor
i!]-lll"‘lllil'l'. addressed lis  wuests, In
spraking of the foture possibilities of )
Dubugue he wade the followmg allusion

to the value of newspaper assistance:

“I wonld say in thi= connection that
theve is ome mighty encine to e n=ed

|
for this end that has ina great measare |
oeen neglected by us namely:  The |
press.” A vigorous. energetic, thrifly
press is the index of a live theifty  come-
munity. and whle the press builds up
business, wemust also  recognize that |
hisiness witst also hudd up the press.
Their interests are mutnal,  The char-
actor of a ity is known by ler news-
papers. Lot us advertise o little more,
Let us show np what we have got. 1
we livee o good thing we st let peo-
ple know it.

WRITING FOR THE PRESS. |

. - . 3 |
Yo writers should rid themselves |

af the ,'nl]-lllh: notion that an article has |

only 1o be written and-=ent 1o the edit- |
or to huve it published and the anthor
made famons,  The tew practical hints
wiven in the following peracrapls may
swoptds the obstacles in the path of a
young aspreant for fiteraey honors.
while they enconraze hitm to walk in
the vight way.

A first article is pretiy sure to be re-

and miayhe more. The veason is not far

Editors, like the heads of other  pro-
fessions, choose experience,  They have
never a luck of matter to. piek  from—
rather the conteary sand inthe interests
of the readers of therr poblications they
inseri the Dest.

Then for the aspirant there is the bit-
terness of delays: an article is accepted:
hie receives a note from the editor <ay |
that it mnst be ent downin certain por-
tinns,

He 1'1'4.1“'_\‘1!!1“_‘!.‘\- thie M3.on any terms
[t may afterward b months  betore it
appwars in print.

Phie mterval, too, between the
ine of the MS. and the receipt of the
vsual “eompliments and thank=" is gen-
erally utilized by the authorin building
air-eistles on his supposed suecess.

Her indulwes inoa pleasaut little dream
in which le sees the editor poring in
rapt admiration over his production and
laving it veverently aside for the eom
positor.

The reahity may be that the M3, is de-
posited among i scove of others all to
be returned to their respective awners
in some future and cinvenierxt appor-
tunity.

First, as regards writing an

~ennl-

‘lI'T.EL'EL‘, |

(Chieage, ~ No  steamer
satled  that did mnot have
voung fellow aboard. and there

ever
this

| { are
| enongh of themn to ladt the  Atlantic
Hfor o great many years. He knew

| evervthing that everybody thinks he
| knews hut does not, and his delight was
| to preponnd a guery, and then when
vou half answered 1t to yery ecoly and
exasperatingly remark:

“Hevyera hotle of wine ye're wrong.”

The matter woald be so sunple and
one of so common repute that imme-
it ely vou uaccepted the wager, only
to tind that in a minute particular you

{were wrong, and that the knowing

youth had you.

For instance:

“Thompson. do vou know Lhow many
“ates there are in the Union?”

Now. any vitizen of the United States
who votes and is eligible to the Presi-
dency onght to know bow many States
there are in his beloved country  wath-
ont thinking, but how many are there
whosayol-hand?  Andso poer Thowp-
son answered:

“What a
know.”

“Det yer hottle ye don't”

“Done”

“There are—"

And then Thompson would find him-
self’ figuring the very important prob-
lemi as to whether Colorado had been
admitted, and Nevada, and Oregon.
and e wonld decide *hat one had and
the other hadn’t and finally state the
umber, with great certainty that it
Wils wronge,

The Chivago man’s crowning bet  oe-
ctirred the last day out. The smoking
room was tolerably full, as well as the
oeenpants, and evervbody was  Dbored,
s evervhody is on the last day. The
Chicago wman had been  silent for an
honr. when suddenly hie Lroke out:

“Cientlemen—

Ol no more bets,” was the exelama-
tiom of the catireparty.  *ltitve us a
rest.”

“Idon’t went to bet, but [ cun show
vou something earion<.”

“Well="

“leav it and mwean it. [eandrink a
rliss of water without ifs going down
my throat. :

“And wet it into the stomach?”

“Certainly.”

There was a silence of considerable
tiore than o minate,  Every man m
the voom had been vietimized by this
gatherer of inconsiderate trifles, and
there wisa general disposition to get
the better of lnmin some way, 1f possi-
ble.  Here was the opportunity. How
could a4 man et a glass of water into
liis stoiach without it zoing down his
throat?  Tmpossible!  And so the us-
mal bottle of wine was wazered, and
the Chicago wan [u‘ucvcr!t'll to accom-
plish the sapposed impossible feat. It
wits very easily done.  All he Jdid was
to stand on Iis head upon the seat
that rons aronud the reom and swallow
a elass of wator.

[t went to bis stomach but did not
o down his threat. And so Lis last
trinmph was greater than ali his  pre-
vions ones, for every man inthe room
haed been eager to accept his wager.

From thas time ont, had he wagered
to swallow lns own liead he would have
ot no takers.

question! OF course [

———

Brudder Benton's Blast.

Lovk dar. chillon! Look at dem
woolly heads hangn’on behind dat ker-
ridge! Don’ low ve fader ter cotch one
oly o goin troo de world holdin’ on ter
anviody s kerridge or coat-tails,

Hungin bebind am jiss wot's spilein’
de present crop ot manhood. g

Ye sees 'em bangin' behind in de
backer crop spectin ter be help't out at
de end b de row.

Doy have rich ‘lations. and dey's al-
lus hangin’ belind at de eircus doah der
e tuk in: hangin® behind ter git a sas-
freezer; hangin’
behind where dey ‘lutions hab company
ter ravish de second table.

wwr obde lce-eream

showing down Modern l’ain_tcr.-i.“ | forming of the sentences, [ Yo fader runs for Jestes obde Peace
“Deucalion,” “Crown of Wild Olives,™ | Editors at times take matter written |20 hout ‘leben big bucks wants ter be

“Seven Lamps of Architecture™
»Stones of Venice.”
“Novou don’t!™ said 1leacon Ma-

erback, getting excited; “1 clim a|
flush, and that beats any straight in the
deck. Any fool kuows that.

ety wagon, drawn by an old spavined e e : Jroaes o ; 5 Slid.
horse 'tt;tla muley cow with ro][:c har- t "ass right in.—San Francisco Post. | b ]‘t“ t l‘.“" ml“ % {]”u}' .”"a;fnl‘:lldh

i # p e 1 erback. ve playe ORer 4s muc
ness, while the general appearance of R I

the whole outfit was in keeping with the
non-progressive wdeas of that Bourbon-
ism which objects to new ideas, new ¢n-
ergy and new people coming into the
state.

Newspaper published i the laud of
the Greaser are peculiar. The Uity of
Mexico, with its alliterate population,
has about a dozen dailies, every one of
which 15 subsidized by the Government
and managed according to the rules of
the fathers, Thev are printed at noon
of the day preeveding their date and de-
livery, and when congress 15 in session
in the city it takes two days for them
to zet the reports ol proceeding before
the public. News-giving 15 nota spe-
cialty with them. An attempt was re-
cently made to get eight of the dozen
papers to combine and pay $50 a month
each for telegrams, but 1t failed. The

nblishers zould wait until news came
m the good old-fashioned way. and so
they all contentedly announced the re-
signations of Conkling and Platt just
two weeks after the fact.

i

Analysis of Boston Women. ‘

How noticeable many ot the liu-\wni
women are. They are Inghly enltured,
ntellectual, abound m theories and
opinions, and are very intecesting o
talk to.  And how busy they are, and
Low full of sy=tem. They live by rule;
they have an hour and a. minute for
everything: their haunting dread is
lest they lose & minute of valuable time,
1 like them.  They are piguaint studies;
they repay analysis. They appear 1o
have no sentiment, but they are ful! of
it. The keep it tor their husbands,
Beneath all  of their .com-
posure they are intense and fervid and
capable, when sufficiently moved. of
voleanic sruptions. When the Boston
woman kindles shie burstsinto a grand
conflagration and is dangerous.--The
Hour.

as vou have. and I say vour hand 15
only a straight,”

ST say it’s a flush.”

“All right then, mine’s aflush and
it beats yours, because it is pat and
you filled.” _

«] wasn't going tosav anything
Deacon Magruder about that card you
dropped under the table, but when a
member of the church stoops to such a
thing to get out of setting up his three
glasses of ider in his own store, it is
time he was shown up. I wont men-
tion it outside this time. though, if von
give 1t in beaten.” )

+[)o you mean to accuse me of cheat-
ing, Deacon Sliderback?” said Ma-
gruder, in a tone of surpressed emotion.

“That's about the size of it. I am
pained tosay, sir, and it gneves me
that a proffesor of religion should—”

40, you dry up, you old fraud,”
velled Magruder.  #Didn’t 1 see you

and ( o

a very indifterent manner: hut it 15 |

lonly where the subject happens to be a

cornstable ol de township. Dey hangs
on ter vour fader's coat-tails, spectin’

novel one, one of great weneral interest. | he pull dem all troo. Yo fader kin
A chowee of interesting topws and | promise ter do bit, kase dat am polities:
| bt Le allus had ter trade dem fob votes

stvie will only come with practice.
‘wrinst de candidate wot makes hit  hot

In commencing toseek the favor of

be  brief, |
|

editors, let the articles =ent
this iz important.

See that the production i-
written, well spelled and grammatical.

It should also he observed that the |
Journal to which the article 1= forward-
ed must be one in whieh a similar style
of matter is commonly to e met with.

Aloveall let the article ~tand upon
its own merits: never trouble the editor |
with such remarks as thar it

I":.:ii#'[_‘.' {

comes |

receonnmended by a friend of that  per- |
sOnage.

To say that it isa first attempt will |
be superfluons; the  Lhonorable  gentle- |
man at the head of atffairs will see that |

fata glance. . I

Never go from the editor= Lead :ni

bis heart and plead poveriy.  The s |
pirant is on alevel witha beqring lot- |
ter pleader at onee; besides, no editor |
cares to deal with a eontributor who i«
s0 wantingin success as to plewd  pov- l
erty.

An editor’s judgement may be relied

deal the *Stones of Venice' to yourself

upon. but some will accept what others

fer yo fader.
Dese am de tools wot buys seeond
hand furniture; huvssecond wear ¢loth-

|es at auction: second-hand jewelry ob

de pedler, and borrows de newspaper a
week old, Allus swinging” on behind
samphin’ or <omebody

Dev makes a ‘pintment ol sunrise
an’ gits dar in time to eat dinner wid
'VLI. .

Dey neber vays a note till de  Jestis
]tiit‘.-u de c¢ost on hit.

Dey wm late ter church an’ miss de
collection. - L s

Dey wrifs fef by de train; gets lef in
de trade; wits [ef” in cberyting in de
grau’ race ob life. e

Yo fuder keeps dis backer stick in de
ehimnev corner to prevent dis habit ob
hungin® behin® gittin® & holt on yo: ter
stenet vo ter void de tail ob de proces-
siom, an’ git right on de frontseat ob yo
own kerridge an’ raise a big dust ‘long
de turnpike ob life. )

Den while you libs folks gwine te
respect yo, an’ wen vo dies yo fader
wont find you ober dar, playin’ second
tiddle in de hebbenly ostrichy.—St
Loms Hepublican. ",

l Bricklayer.

There is at presenta great exodus
of tourists from this country, as well
asan unusual influx of immigrants
from Europe. Should Atlantic travel
increase hereafter in like ratio, that
ocean will become a thoroughfare
equal to the railroads, even if not, as
an enthuastic lately exclaimed, “Carry-
ing as many gazers over the waters as
there is fish in the waters.” And what
strange fish sometimes float over the
surface! Scene on Atlantic steamer.
Boston bound, season, January, 187%.
Passengers scarce thirty. Among
them is a well-dressed. refined, but
silent gentleman, unknown to all the
rest. Curiousity at last asserts herself.
A gallant prompted thereto by half a
dozen of the fair sex, accosts our tac-
iturn passenger in his deck promenade.
“Passed you in London.” “Ah!"
“Moist climate.” *“¥Yes. Bricks have
to be sprinkled; when I lay them in our
dry climata, no need of it there."” Ex-
euent both in oppesite directions, the
silent man restored to himself. his inter-
locutor to the ladies. Great discuss-
ion among the latter ensues concern-
ing the discovery of the “incog’s” pro-
fession. Ten days elapse. Land an-
nounced. A second atiack on our
knight of the trowel is planned and ex-
ccuted. “Good morning, sir.” *Good
moming.” *Pardon me, did I under-
stand that you are a brick layer?”
“Yes, 1 lay bricks.” was the palite an-
swer of the mysterious man, bowing as
he passed on, leaving his imterrogator
more puzzled than ever. Screams of
laughter soon followed at the other end
of the deck, and evidently the addition-
al discovery had wrought an unusual
commotion among the passengers. all
assembled to hear the result of the col-
loquy. ‘I'main approaching Balumore.
The silent man and the inquisitive both
on board. Train halts at station. An
elegant carriage awaits the former, who
busies himsell about his baggage.
"The inquisitive asks the colored foor-
man, who had grinned 2 hearty wel-
come to his master: Please tell me, my
man, what does this gentleman «o?
¢Do! He's been gwyn on  a journey,
sah.” *Yes hut he said he was 2
bricklayer.” “What dat? He mund his
own business. Hebuild many brck
houses on his 'state, but he don’t do it
himself, no more dan vou. sah. FHe
ex-governor of Marvland, and got a
mighty big property, but he neber talk
aboutit. Itdon’t turn his head, he
keeps his mouth shut tight as an oyster
and his head as level as a biseuit
board.”—Denver Inter Ocean.

_

A Curious Editor.

It is not'olten that yon hear of an
editor with a enriosity. Most of thew
accept earthquakes, tornadoes, murders
fire and floods us every day oeenr-
rences, and even a nitroglveerine cx-
plosion next door would not interrupt
the rontme work of the sunctum  very
leng. Buta French editor, and the
editor of Lyons paper at that, had a
curiosity to know how a person feels
when drowning.  Tie thertore put up o
job on himsel?, He areanged 1o come
within a hair’s hreath of drowning, bul
was to be pulled out in the nick of tine,
rolled an a4 barrel, hauled over the
sands, thumped in the stomach and
otherwise resuscitated. All went well
during the firstact.  He leaped into
the water. refused to struggle wnil
gradually sunk from sight. At the
proper moment he was hauled up by a
rope and act second commenced.  This
was an eccasion where an  editor wus
too smart. They rolled him accordine
to programme, and seven or eight men
tired themselves out with robling him
and hanging him up head downwards,
but he was a dead man. He mav know
bow it feels to drowm, but he'll never
trouble the publie With a description of
his feelings.

— e

He Had His Credential.

It happened in San Antomio, and on-
ly a short time ago. A seedy-lnokinue
*enss.” with a hungry, look abont Lim,
walked into  the office of the Sunset
route and asked to see Col. Andrews,
the Vice President of the road, en im-
portant business of a private cliracter.

“I want a free pass to get ont into the
country to pick cotton.” said the dilapi-
dated man after the door was lockad
on *he inside,

“Youarea newspaper man, | up-
pose.” responded Col. Andrew-.

“No, [ ain’t, but I might as well be,
I need fresh clothescan’t make a living
in the blasted town. and haven't hadl
a square meal in a wmonth,”

=Well, if yon am’t caretul yvon will
be a journalist, sare enough,” remark
ed Col. Andrews, as he apened a draw-
er and took ont a blank to fill up.
Galveston News.

. —

THE MAN WHO RAN A DAILY.

Enough is as good asa feast for ~ome
men. A man in Hartford, City— prals-
ably a relative of Matk Twain—yearn-
ed to run a dailv. His yearning was
satisfied.  He run it three days, the Lot
run being into the ground. [n its oh-
ituary it says: “Our ambition to run a
daily paper has been satisfied for the
present.  We huve had the experience.
= * ° Ifanybody on the Hill hears
to-night any particalarly sonorous snor-
ing, they may know that it isan ex-edi-
tor of a defanet city daily putting in a
square zight's sleep once more.”

el T

The Columpia College paner, called
Acta Columbiana, deseribed ane of the
editors o1 the Yale Courant as Iving
witi one ear folded under his head as a
pillow, while with the other be waved
off the flies from the ceiling. Thereup-
on the editors of all the Yale papers,
thie Coucant, Record and Lit., solemnly
announce that the Acta Colnmbiana is

ent off from exchange.




